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Summary: Thirty years have passed since the completion of Rias ' s 
peerage, and now there is conflict between the children of the Red 
Dragon Emperor, and they may need to call upon some forbidden magic 
for guidance for the Occult Research Club. 


1 . Chapter 1 
CH.l The Party 

** (Ten Years after the show) ** 

In the underworld, at the main house of Gremory, the sounds of a baby 
crying echo throughout a bedroom that is closed off for the joyous 
event. Lord Gremory, and his son, Sirzechs Lucifer, are lovingly 
admiring a newborn baby girl with crimson hair. They think she's the 
most adorable thing in creation and even have nosebleeds at her 
cuteness. Their adoring is cut short as a voice politely 
asks . 

"Father, Brother, can I have my baby back?" 

The two devils turn and look at the baby's mother, Rias Gremory, the 
next head of the house of Gremory. Rias is lying nude under the 
sheets of the bed in the room. The two are hesitant, but they hand 
the newborn to her mother. Then, Rias ' s husband, Issei Hyoudou, 
enters the room while being accompanied by her entire peerage and 
friends. They surround her and all loving gaze upon the child of 
their dear friend. Issei sits next Rias and is in disbelief at his 
newly acquired status. He is happy at this, but just simply can't 
believe it. 

"Wow, justa€|wow. I can't believe that this is my kid." 

Despite being married to Issei, Rias has kept her last name for a few 
reasons. Also, it's because she isn't his only wife. Recently, 



polygamy was reintroduced in the underworld due to low birth rates. 
Issei has married every girl in Rias ' s peerage and a couple more. 

This includes Asia, Koneko, Xenovia, Akeno, Rossweisse, Irina, 

Kuroka, and Ravel. This is a joyous event for everyone involved, but 
the girls are a little jealous of Rias for being the first to have a 
child. After consideration, Rias names her first child, Giras 
Gremory . 

Twenty Years Later 

In a giant ballroom that is decorated elegantly with symbols of a 
phoenix, the former members of the occult research club and their 
friends are attending the birthday party of Ravel Phenex ' s son, 

Raezal (Pronounced Raze-all) Phenex. He is among the middle of the 
children that have been born in the last twenty years. Ravel, his 
mother, is dressed in an elegant lavender dress as she is in her 
son's dressing room making sure he's prim and proper for his party. 
The young man has his mother's hair color and his hair is neck-length 
as he wears it straight. He is about six feet tall and has brown 
eyes, like his father. He is currently wearing a proper red suit with 
a dragon on the back and a tie that resembles a phoenix wing. Ravel 
looks only a little older due to being a devil. She is proud of her 
son, who asks her with anticipation. 

"Mother, will be present at my party?" 

Ravel puts on a slightly sad look as she answers. 

"I'm sorry, Raizal, but he's busy again today, and for the next two 
hundred years . " 

Raizal lowers his head in disappointment, and Ravel attempts to cheer 
him up by saying. 

"But everyone else will be there. Your brothers and sisters, your 
grandma and grandpa Phenex, your uncles and your aunts as well." 

The young man smiles at his mother as he really appreciates the 
sentiment. Ravel then finishes with the preparations and leaves to 
the party to announce Raezal ' s entrance. Ravel enters the room and 
immediately picks up a glass of wine and gently taps it with a spoon 
to gain the attention of the guests. She gives a speech on her son 
and announces his entrance. 

Once the party gets going, everyone is dancing or eating. Among the 
guests, is Xenovia Quarta. She is walking over to a balcony to talk 
to a depressed young man who is shaking a glass of cider as he stares 
into the distance. This young man is her son, Seiken Quarta, he is 
wearing a dark coat with a long tail on the right side, and a collar 
with a larger left side. There is a Brassard on the left bicep of the 
coat, which also has red, dragon sewn into the left side of the upper 
back, and a red lining and he is wearing red dress slacks with black 
leather shoes. He has his mother's blue hair without the strands of 
green. He also shares her eyes. Xenovia has also barely shown signs 
of aging; she is wearing a blue dress that she ties at the neck and 
it has the Gremory symbol on the left thigh, and she has blue 
stilettos . 


Xenovia is showing concern for her son as she attempts to get him to 
join the festivities. 



"Seiken, your sister is in there having a good time. Why don't you 
join her?" 


Seiken simply replies in a calm tone as he sips his cider. 

"Which sister? I've got more than a dozen." 

Xenovia is beside herself and adds. 

"That was a year ago. I know it's not easy, believe me, but you can't 
dwell on it this long. Let's go inside and have a good time with the 
people that love you." 

Seiken sighs as his mother extends her arm to him and invites him to 
dance with her. Seiken then puts on a faint smile and accepts her 
offer. They re-enter the party and waltz together. In another part of 
the room, Akeno is standing with a big smile as she watches the 
festivities with her eighteen-year-old daughter, Shuri Himejima. 

Shuri heavily resembles her mother, but her hair is brown and 
slightly shorter and her bangs are messier. Shuri is wearing an 
identical outfit to her mother at the moment; Akeno is wearing her 
special black yukata that she wears at events; Shuri ' s is red and has 
a dragon design. As they watch, Akeno ' s father, Baraqiel, makes his 
presence known to them. He is wearing a suit with a fallen angel wing 
design on the back. He is here to attend as a gesture of goodwill to 
the noble families that are attending the event. Also, he volunteered 
when he heard that his daughter and granddaughter would be 
attending . 

He has a smile on his face as Akeno greets him in a kindly 
way . 

"Hello, father." 

Shuri bows to her grandfather and greets him in a similar way to her 
mother. He appears to be searching around the room for someone and 
asks, sternly. 

"Where is that husband of yours, Akeno?" 

Akeno sighs as she explains with disappointment. 

"He's busy again, and Ravel said that it ' d be a while before he gets 
even a day to himself." 

Baraqiel simply expresses his disappointment with an under the breath 
"hmm" . Not wanting to start an argument, he drops it and instead 
compliments his daughter and granddaughter. 

"You both look very beautiful tonight." 

The two ladies smile at his compliment as they invite him to dine 
with them at a nearby table. The Gremory and the Phenex family 
provided the catering themselves rather than hire chefs as they 
thought it would be more appreciated. 

Speaking of which, the guests and the hosts, the Phenex family, greet 
a very honored guest. Raval herself approaches this guest and very 
politely bows and greets him. 



"Welcome to my son's birthday. Lord Lucifer." 

While he certainly appreciates the politeness, Lucifer simply 
replies . 

"Ravel, I think we're familiar enough now to use our names. So 
please, call me Millicas." 

Millicas, the recently titled Lucifer, has taken his father's 
position from him after being encouraged by his aunt, Rias, and his 
cousin, Giras. He is wearing his father's old attire without the 
armor, but with his mantle instead. Millicas appears to be in his 
late teens when in fact, he is over thirty years old; his crimson 
hair has grown to shoulder length and he keeps his bangs in the same 
way his father has his. Many people are impressed with his progress 
while others are skeptical of his age. In fact, lots of people 
believe that he used underhanded tactics to take his father's 
place . 

Millicas has established a complete peerage and even has two of 
Issei's children in it. The first is the one that is standing next to 

him; a black-haired girl with two cat tails, yellow eyes and cat 

ears; Kuroka ' s eldest daughter, Kurone . She wears her hair in a 
disheveled manner and it is waist-length. She is seventeen years old, 
and is wearing a black cheongsam with red trim and golden threads 
along with sandals; like her siblings, she has a dragon on the back 
of her dress and is wearing a red sash with the Gremory symbol on it. 

Kurone has spent a lot of time in China and has grown to like its 

traditional clothing. 

Millicas mingles with the other guests as Kurone walks off to greet 
her aunt and stepmother, Koneko . Koneko is wearing a simple purple 
dress with matching slippers; she has slightly grown taller, but only 
a little, and her breasts have grown a little since she has had a 
couple children as well. She is standing next to a box, which is 
slightly shaking; as she talking to it in her monotone way. 

"Gaspy, come on out of there." 

Gasper is hiding in the box as he responds, nervously. 

"No way, you know I don't do well in these situations, Koneko. There 
are way too many people here." 

An approaching voice then says to the agoraphobic dhampir. 

"You can't live in the cramped space forever. Gasper." 

Gasper, still in his box, replies. 

"Oh yes, I can." 

Kurone shrugs this and instead talks with her aunt. 

"So, where's Shiroka, aunty?" 

Shiorka is Koneko ' s eldest daughter. Koneko simply explains that 
she's out on an assignment for a group she's a part of. Kurone almost 
joined, but instead chose to go with Millicas once she heard of his 



intentions to become the new Lucifer. The group was established by 
Michael the archangel as a means of improving relationships with the 
other factions. It is a group called Nero Angelo. Seiken is also part 
of this group. 

Most of the room is taken up by people dancing with each other in a 
ballroom manner. Sirzechs and his father, the now former duke 
Gremory, are anticipating the arrival of Rias and her eldest 
daughter, Giras. They aren't particularly anxious to see them, but 
they are wondering what the two will choose for their attire. But 
they pass the time in their own ways; Sirzechs is writing lyrics for 
a theme song for Issei's newest spin-off show, Oppai Dragon Rangers 
Next Generation, a show based on Issei's eldest children. He became 
excited at the idea of combining Satan Rangers with his Oppai dragon 
in the hopes of the former gaining attention again. His father is 
talking with the former lord Phenex; they talk about their 
grandchildren with pride and delight. Due to the closeness of the 
siblings, the two former heads feel even closer than ever 
before . 

Asia isn't present because someone had to watch the younger children, 
and Asia volunteered as she loves all of them very much. Due to 
Issei's clogged schedule, he hasn't had much family time, but 
occasionally , he's been given a couple of hours between his 
appointments, thanks to Ravel, and has enough time to spend "quality" 
time with his multiple wives. Some of his kids hate this, some are 
indifferent, and some are more accepting of this. 

Kiba is in attendance as well. He is wearing a simple black tuxedo 
with a black bowtie. Naturally, a few of the female guests want to 
dance with him, which he politely declines. He is just waiting for 
Rias to show up and talk to her about a matter that asked him to look 
into since she's a lot busier than usual. He's also a little anxious 
because she has also made arrangements for everyone to visit an 
island in the tropics as a gift to Raezal. It's also an opportune 
time to just relax with her children which she hasn't done in a 
while . 

**Meanwhile, at an unknown location that resembles a 
temple* * 

Someone, a young girl in her late teens wearing a cloak that covers 
her face and body, is preparing a spell. She has it set up 
accordingly to the book she is reading. It is a glyph carved into a 
stone that she placed in front of her body. Once the spell is near 
completion, she grabs a sword that she has at her side, a katana with 
a black blade that emits a red aura, and grips the blade with her 
left hand. She then cringes slightly as she cuts her hand and allows 
her blood to fall in the center of the glyph. She then begins to hold 
her hands over the glyph and chants a spell in an unknown language. 
The glyph then starts to glow a bright shade of red as a light 
engulfs the room. A loud noise echoes throughout this otherwise 
barren room as the red light coming from the glyph dies down, and 
reveals something that gets the young girl flustered, Issei, but he 
is naked and asleep. Out of a panic, she throws her cloak on him to 
cover him up. He yawns as he wakes up suddenly and says. 

"Heya€|why is it suddenly so cold in here?" 


He stands up and the cloak falls off of his body and girl cries 



out . 


"Put that cloak on!" 

Issei looks down and suddenly it hits him as he quickly realizes that 
he's not in his bed as he yells. 

"Oh, shit! Where am I!? Did I piss off one of the girls or 
something ! ? " 

The young girl reveals herself after calming down; she has 
neck-length brown hair and violet eyes and is wearing a white 
crop-top spandex vest that has a red dragon on left breast; she is 
wearing baggy black pants with a matching belt that is full legged 
and white boots, and she is wearing black gloves. She approaches 
Issei closer and introduces herself. 

"Sorry about that, Issei, I didn't mean for that to happen. Anyway, 
my name is Saya, Saya Hyoudou . I'm your, or one of your, 
daughters . " 

**Author's Note- At the time of writing this story, I am aware of 
High School DXD EX, but I still wanted to do this story since I've 
been working on it for a couple of months now.** 


2 . Chapter 2 

CH . 2 Returning Annoyances 

Two sisters, Shiroka Hyoudou, and Camilla Quarta are on a mission 
from Michael to inspect activities at a castle in the snowy mountains 
in Russia. Michael has reason to believe that some rogues are tapping 
into forbidden spells that have been long lost until recently. 
Moreover, he's even more concerned that a certain individual is 
behind this matter. 

Camilla is searching through a library and is flipping through some 
laid out books. She wears a long black and blue coat with a red 
dragon sewn into the left shoulder and a violet wing sewn into the 
other. She also wears a blue zip-up hoodie/vest underneath this coat, 
a navy muscle-shirt beneath that, and a pair of dark blue pants and 
brown leather cowboy boots. She also wears a bright blue wristband 
with a buckle on it on her right hand. She has her mother's eyes and 
has dyed her hair green to contrast her twin brother, Seiken, as he 
lacks the green strand; her hair is shoulder-length and she keeps is 
straight while her bangs dangle above her eyes. She has a weapon on 
her back that resembles a great knife with an ornate etched above the 
base of the blade surrounded by a gold trimmed, black frame; the 
blade is gold. It also has a strange lever next to the handle. She 
also has a gun holstered at her thigh. She prefers male clothing over 
female clothing because she finds it more comfortable, but it's clear 
she's female from her bust and face. 

She is getting bored at this mission because she hasn't gotten to do 
much but look through some empty halls and flip through some books. 
Upon checking some scattered books, Camilla simply walks down a 
hallway and completely ignores the decorum. 

"*Sigh* why do I always get the boring crap. I don't even care about 



finding that traitor. 


Upon reaching a corner, Camilla hears the sound of footsteps and 
reaches for her gun, a double-barreled Smith and Wesson with a black 
wing insignia on the side of the barrels. She slides around the 
corner and points at the source, but only sees that is someone 
dressed as a preacher, a man. She casually comments. 

"That's a nice way to get yourself shot." 

The priest replies in a relieved tone. 

"Yeah, I don't wanna get shot before I get try out my newest 
toy . " 

Camilla looks at his side and sees a sword that looks like a demonic 
sword. This gets her wondering as she asks. 

"What kind of holy sword it that?" 

The priest pulls it out and in an odd manner, explains. 

"I can't tell you that; unless you show a sexy good time." 

Camilla is a little weird out as she replies. 

"Excuse me?" 

The priest then adds, in a vulgar way. 

"Come on, I've been dead for over twenty years, and frankly, I 
haven't seen a hot piece of ass in way WAY too long! And I need to 
see some tits or something! So come on!" 

Camilla puts her finger to her chin as thinks and says. 

"Wait, I've heard of this before. My dad said that he met a rogue 
priest like this. Said he was like having a bunch of ticks on his 
nuts. I think he said the name wasa€ | Fried Seltzer or something 
stupid like that." 

The priest then snaps and shouts. 

"It's Freed Sellzen you little bitch! Freed fucking 
Sellzen ! " 

Camilla backs off and replies in a somewhat defending way. 

"Whoa, didn't mean it like that. ButaC | (pulls out her gun and gets 
more serious) if your that itchy nutsack my dad talked about, then 
I've gonna have to take you back with me, and find out how you're 
back and shouting obscenities again." 

Camilla points her gun at free and retaliates immediately by pulling 
out his sword and strikes Camilla's gun out of her hand and attempts 
to slash again quickly. Camilla moves out of the way, and pulls out 
her sword and sticks it in the ground as she twists the handle 
causing it sound like she's revving up a motorcycle. Freed whistles a 
little at this sight and comments. 



"Well well, I think may have been barking up the wrong tree. I guess 
I can't complain, though; cause I'm gonna look at your insides anyway 
when I slice you up!" 

Camilla revs her sword again and casually says. 

"If you want a fight, then come." 

** (Author's Note really quick: I am about to do something I have 
never done in any of my fics before, and I want to just see how this 
flies. These are very welcomed to be ignored and I will never do this 
again if requested of me. Also, if you do happen to use the 
suggestion, I trust your judgments on the calls.)** 

**BGM: Baroque and Beats from DMC4 at 0:40 of the song** 

Freed readies his sword and the two immediately go at each other with 
Free having his psychotic grin. They clash swords, Camilla holds her 
with her left hand, and free goes with his right hand, and start to 
insult each other as Camilla opens while they constantly deflect each 
others blows. 

"You know. Seltzer, I could probably pick WAY more women than you 
with that date rape face you got." 

Free sticks out his tongue as he laughs and retorts. 

"Oh yeah? Tell ya what, we have a bet to see who can pick up the 
sexiest devil bitch, and the loser has to watch." 

Camilla grabs her sword with her other hand and swings hard enough to 
push free back; she then adds. 

"Better idea; how about the winner gets to throw the loser off a 
cliff." 

Freed looks a little confused as he wonders. 

"How can how you even win both ways with that?" 

Camilla sticks her sword in the ground again and answers. 

"Because I'm not gonna lose." 

She then revs her sword again and the frame around the ornate turns 
red as she calls out. 

"Destruction ! " 

She then revs the sword rapidly as the blade begins to glow a bright 
shade of crimson. Seeing this display gives Freed even more vulgar 
ideas. Before Freed can say anything, Camilla threatens him. 

"Say anything about my hands, and I gonna cut you in ways that'll 
make much less of a man. Then again, at five-foot-three, you can't 
have much down there to cut anyway." 

Freed then rushes at Camilla again but with much greater speed, but 
she spins with her sword and blows Freed back again and even causes 
some the walls around them to crack. Freed gets back up fast and 



pulls out his gun to fire. He fires three times and hits Camilla in 
the forehead once causing her to slightly bend over backwards. Freed 
then vulgarly says. 

"See, all you needed to do was bend over backwards like I asked, and 
I wouldn't have had to put in a bullet in your head." 

Camilla stands up straight again and retorts. 

"Ha, I wouldn't even let in the same room as my mother's douche bag, 
douche bag!" 

Freed then shouts with irritation. 

"What the shit! You're supposed to die when I put a holy bullet in 
your brain . " 

Camilla taps the hole in her forehead and explains. 

"Well it hurts like hell, but it isn't enough to kill me. Just one of 
the pros of joining Nero Angelo." 

Camilla sticks her sword back into the ground and starts revving it 
up rapidly and makes it glow even brighter than before. She then 
smiles as she says. 

"Hope you like seeing your own skin fly off." 

As Camilla is readying her next attack, someone jumps in front of her 
and kicks her in the face and knocks her down. It is another young 
girl about sixteen years old. She is wearing a gray short-sleeved top 
with red lining and accents and a tiger-printed design running up the 
chest in the center between red linings. She also has a torn cloth 
made from white tiger fur that reaches the back of her knees and is 
open in the front; she is wearing red pants with a black wing on the 
front of the right leg, and a red dragon design on the back of her 
top. She also is wearing clawed greaves on her feet. Her hair is 
white, and is worn similarly to Koneko's, but has the tips of her 
hair dyed brown, and her eyes are the same as Koneko's as well. She 
is Koneko's first daughter Shiroka. She also has her ears showing, 
with a brown spot on the back of the left one, and her tails are worn 
in belt fashion around her waist. She looks at Camilla, who is now on 
the ground rubbing the back of her head which hit pretty hard upon 
impact with the floor. 

**0n a plane heading towards a tropical island resort** 

The girls, their children, former Duke Gremory, Sirzechs, Venelana, 
and Issei's parents are all on route to their vacation spot. Due to 
the size of the family, they had to get a private passenger ship, 
which Sirzechs had reserved once Shuri was born because he knew way 
more were coming at that point. 

Asia is in coach as she has once again volunteered to watch the 
smaller children. In total, there are twenty-three children riding in 
this section. Asia is wearing a plain white dress with a sunhat on. 
Like the other girls, she has shown little signs of aging despite 
being her forties. Her hair is slightly longer now. 


(For fan-shipping purposes. I'll let you, the readers; determine the 



ratio on this one.) 


How they love her. Asia makes an announcement to the children since 
they've been very good on this trip thus far. She happily tells 
them . 

"Since you've all been so very good so far, I have a treat; me and 
your grandma Hyoudou, made small cheesecakes for each of you." 

Asia then unwraps a tray of very small cheesecakes of varying 
flavors. As she starts passing them to each of the children, someone 
says . 

"Hey, got any extras of those?" 

Asia looks at the end of the section and sees Vali, who casually 
holds up his hand in a greeting manner. He teleported in moments ago; 
he was also invited to join on this vacation due to him being 
involved with Issei's children. He has even trained some of them to 
master their dragon abilities. 

**In a tropical town on an island** 

Issei, now wearing tropical clothing; a fruity buttoned red shirt, 
black swimming shorts, and sandals, is walking around with the girl 
who claims to be his daughter. He thanks her for the clothes but is 
wondering . 

"Hey, uh, Saya, why did bring me here? I mean I'm mad or anything, 
but it just seems weird." 

Saya, with a chipper demeanor, answers. 

"That's easy; my father isn't around that often. He's been swamped by 
his super insane schedule. I just wanted to spend some time with him 
without ruining his schedule; so I thought this would be the best 
compromise . " 

Issei lightly tugs at his collar like he's about to be called an 
A-hole for being an MIA dad. Saya waves her hand is disagreement as 
she lightly eases his worries. 

"Don't worry, you're just really famous. I got some cool powers from 
being your daughter too, so I don't mind that much." 

Issei sighs with a little relief, and then he asks the obvious 
question . 

"So, who's your mom? Is it Rias? No, you'd probably have her hair, 
plus she doesn't violet eyes." 

Saya quickly answers. 

"Irina Shidou, okay." 

Issei then wonders with a slightly confused expression. 

"Wait, so I married Irina, and not Rias or Asia?" 

Saya then happily tells him. 



"Not at all; you married Rias, Asia, Akeno, Xenovia, Koneko, Kuroka, 
Rossweisse, Ravel, and from what I know, you have a little fling 
going with Ophis. Plus, I've got over a dozen siblings because of 
this . " 

Issei casually says. 

"Oh really, that's coa€ | . " 

What she just said now hits him fully. He pauses for a few seconds 
and appears to faint, and he immediately jumps very into the sky a 
lets out a 
big . 

" YYYYYYYYYYYYAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHOOOOOOOOOO 
OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO ! " 

Saya shrugs a little since she kind of expected this reaction. She 
then notices something coming closer to her and Issei. 

"What the?" 

A creature with sickly green skin and leaf-like green hair emerges 
from nowhere. It is wearing a simple pair of brown shorts with no 
shoes as it hobbles over to Saya. Issei lands back on the ground and 
drops on the creature before it can get too close. Issei crushes it 
with his landing, and Saya inspects the body as Issei 's drop killed 
it. Its blood is green and a little like syrup. Saya quickly realizes 
what it is . 

"This is a cultivated demon." 

Issei isn't familiar with this at all, so Saya explains. 

"A cultivated demon is basically like a vegetable. Devils grow them 
in fields and use them as basic laborers. They can follow basic 
commands, but they aren't capable of complex thinking. I wonder why 
one is her in town, and not out in a field or construction site or 
something . " 

Issei 's eyes widen as he looks around and suggests. 

"Uh, how about we ask those guys?" 

Saya looks up as they are now about to be swarmed by this vegetable 
demons. Saya summons her katana, the one she used when she summoned 
Issei. It is a sword with a black blade, a blood-red tsuba, and a 
dark-blue handle covered in white cloth. She wields this sword with 
her right hand and summons a plain-looking katana in her left hand. 
Issei equips his gear and the two prepare to fight the small army of 
cultivated demons. Saya lets him know. 

"Cultivated demons are a pain in large numbers. But they're still 
weak overall . " 

Issei and Saya charge at opposite ends to take on one side of the 
demon army; as the two fight the army, three fallen angels from atop 
the roofs, two females, and one male. They watch as father-daughter 
pair shows their stuff. 



3 . Chapter 3 
CH . 3 Dragon Blood 

Aboard the plane that is bound for the island, the expanded family is 
enjoying each other's company as talk about various things. At this 
point, Issei's parents are very aware about the truth of the occult 
research club and about everything else. However, they don't really 
care at this point; as they have a little over thirty grandchildren, 
so they have that. What they aren't aware of is the dangerous work 
their grandchildren do, namely the ones that are part of Nero Angelo. 
They think they are simply doing work in the underworld for a 
part-time job as Michael does pay them, but through Azazel. Issei's 
parents were also given prolonged life spans to be able to spend more 
time with their grandchildren; Azazel was the one who helped with 
this. Originally, Sirzechs thought of the idea to simply turn Issei's 
parents into devils, and Azazel offered to turn them into fallen 
angels. After much time discussing with them, Azazel compromised and 
took a few months to create a sacred gear that slows down the 
internal clock on the human body called the Body of Chronos. In other 
words, Issei's parents will have the lifespan of five humans. They 
both retired from their jobs since they get to spend their days with 
their grandchildren and attending parties in the underworld related 
to their son's wives families. 

In fact, Azazel has even decided to take this opportunity to relax as 
he has long stepped down from his former position. He has teleported 
into the plan wearing a pair of sunglasses, a Hawaiian shirt, and 
beach shorts with sandals. He is sitting laid back, and immediately, 
without so much as a care. Ravel show great hospitality as she 
approaches the former governor general to offer him a drink. Ravel is 
now wearing a straw bonnet, a pink bikini top with a matching pareo 
that reaches her knees, and orange sandals. She very politely says to 
him . 

"Welcome, Azazel, I suppose that you're here to wish my son a happy 
birthday while you attend our family vacation." 

Azazel asks for something tropical and full of Caribbean rum, he 
figures since this a vacation he should try to be more tropical. 

While Ravel fetches his drink, Azazel begins talking with the person 
he is seated next to, Rias. Rias hardly looks any different; in fact, 
she appears to be nineteen years old. Often, she is confused to be 
the elder sister of her children, rather than their mother. Her 
crimson hair remains unchanged as she has remained the same beauty 
she has since school. She is wearing an open white short-sleeved 
jacket with a light-purple bikini top underneath with matching 
bottoms. She casually comments. 

"So, trying to take advantage of my gift to Razal?" 

Azazel stretches his arms as he nonchalantly remarks. 

"Oh I've just been working SO hard the last few months, and I need a 
vacation. I'm sure you want to spend time with your kids, right?" 


"I won't deny it; I haven't heard my little Tios say mommy in over a 
month, and I kind of miss it." 



Azazel rubs his chin as he wonders. 


"Tiosa€ | isn ' t that your youngest daughter?" 

Rias answers while holding photos of her children. 

"Yes, Tios is three, Andora, my second daughter, is eight, and my son 
Kairyu is fifteen. Also, you're very acquainted with Giras." 

"Huh, well it's hard to keep track of the other twenty-something 
kids . " 

Azazel ' s drink is handed to him and lays back some more as he raises 
his glass and calmly says. 

"Well, I wish he'd help with the fallen angel birth rate." 

Rias quickly responds. 

"Forget it; he's not taking more wives." 

Vali enters the first class section of the plane after being denied 
any of the children's treats. He is wearing his usual attire as he 
hasn't grown much in the last three decades. He casually walks past 
Seiken and tosses him a can of liquid and explains. 

"Got that from a special shop; heard ya needed some, so there you 


Seiken, who is now wearing a short-sleeved red wetsuit, looks at the 
can and it read: Special Sword Polish, from Yoshit sune ' s . " 

Seiken is rather happy about this and summons his weapon, a sheathed 
katana that has a black scabbard, made of traditional lacquered wood, 
and features several metallic ornaments on its far end. It also 
features a blue sageo, the cord used to tie the katana to the waist. 
The sword has an ornate silver guard. The Tsuka, the hilt, has a 
traditional gold wrapping, with black ornaments, and the Tsuba, the 
guard, is oval-shaped, the blade features several intricate 
ornaments, most notable is a relief of a dragon at the endpoint of 
the hilt. The blade itself is colored platinum, but it is vague as to 
what metal made it. This sword was given to Seiken by Michael upon 
joining Nero Angelo. It was designed to be one of the sharpest swords 
in existence, but its power is dependent on the wielder. 

Seiken unsheathes his weapon, pulls out a small box from under his 
seat, and prepares to clean and polish his beloved sword. Vali then 
makes his to a young man with neck-length messy black hair wearing a 
black frilled poet's blouse with purple laces, a black pair of pants, 
black shoes with purple laces, and his eyes are grey. Vali is very 
acquainted with this young man, who is named Ophion. Ophion is 
Ophis's ten-year-old son, but nobody is really sure how he was 
created. Some say that he was born naturally as Ophis proclaims that 
Issei is Ophion 's father, but she's never stated how that is. Since 
she could have created him from combining her and Issei 's power to 
create him, this causes doubt about origins. However, he doesn't care 
as Ophis openly shows animosity to anybody who causes him physical or 
emotional pain. Ophion is reading a book on Kama Sutra, and Vali 
takes immediate notice as he asks. 



"So, trying to learn the birds and bees or something, 

Ophion? " 

Ophion, still reading, answers in a stoic way. 

"No, I am trying to understand all human fetishes, and I'm reading 
whatever I can find." 

Vali is a little struck by the oddness of this as asks. 

"Why are you trying to learn that?" 

"Because my mother said my father has breast fetish, Odin informed me 
that you have a fetish for the buttocks, and Miss Rias has said that 
Miss Akeno is into S&M. So I asked Azazel about fetishes, and he said 
that you can't truly understand a fetish unless you have it, but I 
disagree. So I'm trying to understand them all without having 
them . " 

Vali sighs a little with disbelief as he seriously can't believe what 
he's seeing. 

"_Seriously, what is wrong with the adults in this kid's life?"_ 

An announcement comes in to inform everyone that they will be 
arriving on the island in the next hour. 

**Back at the castle** 

Camilla and Shiorka are both fighting Freed and have him against the 
wall, literally. Shiroka runs towards him with a similar look to her 
mother as she repeatedly slams her palm against his face until she 
forces him through a wall and into what appears to be a throne room. 
This room is on a lower floor, so Freed falls and lands hard on the 
bottom ground. Before Shiroka can jump to finish it as Freed is 
struggling to get up now since he's taken a beating from both girls, 
Camilla asks her sister in a wondering way. 

"Hey, Shiroka, don't we have somewhere to be about now?" 

Both girls then realize and both shout. 

"SHIT! THE VACATION!" 

Camilla face palms as she exclaims. 

"We've been having so much fun bitch slapping this asshole, that we 
forgot about the island." 

Shiroka then annoyingly adds. 

"Oh, Giras is gonna kill us." 

Shiroka then jumps to floor below as she intends to end this fight 
with her next move. Camilla complains by saying. 

"Come on, you always get to do the fun part!" 


Shiroka points at her sister as she walks towards Freed as she 



argues . 


"I'm not letting destroy this place, Camilla. I'm not getting 
spankings from Giras again. Those frikin' hurt!" 

Freed stands up again and now appears to be mad. 

"So, you little devil bitches have just been messing with me? Now I'm 
Fucking Pissed!" 

Freed charges at Shiroka with clear sadistic intent as he holds his 
new sword in both hands. Shiroka merely keeps walking for a second 
and as Freed is about to make his attack, she immediately knocks him 
away with single powerful push from her left hand, which is now 
covered with a white version of Issei's boosted gear with a red jewel 
and trim. Shiroka then immediately announces. 

"Balance breaker: Dragon Trigger!" 

Shiroka 's body is then covered piece-by-piece in a scale armor that 
is almost identical to her father's. Just like her hand, the armor is 
white with red trim and adorned with red jewels; the only difference 
is the two tails that extend from the back to cover her tails. Freed 
is once again pinned to a wall and he is now realizing that he is in 
trouble. Shiroka rushes the wall and immediately begins an onslaught 
of palm thrusts and ends with an even more powerful thrust throws 
Freed through the wall and shoots him into the mountains in the 
distance . 

Camilla jumps down to the floor and comments. 

"You knowaC | that was really stupid, even for you." 

Shiroka then reverts to her normal state as she simply replies. 

"I don't see a reason to use my best skills on that guy. Besides, 
we've got a vacation to get to." 

Camilla sighs as she points out. 

"Yeah, but we gotta tell Leonis about this; dead assholes coming 
back, that isn't a good a sign." 

The two sisters call their mission complete and use teleport away in 
glyph. Back into the mountain. Freed is standing up straight again as 
he stretches a little. He then looks on the back of his right hand 
and complains. 

"Why didn't this thing work? Guess I'm not completely used to being 
alive again; soa€| I'm gonna go get laid." 

He grabs his sword, which fell at his side, and slashes a portal out 
of midair and walks into it. 

**Issei's private trailer: underworld** 

Issei has a super cramped schedule due to his skyrocketed popularity, 
and spends his little free time getting sleep inside this special 
trailer that was given to him by Sirzechs. It is a nice little 
trailer with a large bed, a tv, a fridge stocked with drinks and 



meals that Rias, Akeno, Asia, and even his mother leave for him to 
eat. He also uses the trailer to spend the minimal time he can to be 
with his wives. At the moment, a knock comes at his trailer. Issei 
answers it and is greeted by a bespectacled man with short violet 
hair and wearing a priest outfit. Issei, like the girls, appears to 
only a little older; he now has a short stubble on his chin and wears 
a necklace that is adorned with gems of many colors that each 
represent his promises to his wives. He is currently only wearing a 
pair of black jeans as he was lying in bed before this. He causally 
asks . 

"What's up?" 

The bespectacled man bows and introduces the person standing behind 
him, Michael. Michael approaches Issei and formally says. 

"Issei, it's been a while." 

Issei smiles as he responds. 

"Yeah, how've you been, Michael?" 

The engage in casual dialogue for a minute, and then Issei asks. 

"So why are you here?" 

Michael then gets more frank as he explains. 

"I need to speak to Irina." 

With that, Issei suddenly becomes very serious as he 
answers . 

"Forget it." 

Michael becomes more serious as he continues. 

"It's serious, Issei. I must speak with her as it is 
urgent . " 

Issei 's look doesn't change as gives his answer again. 

"No way in hell." 

The bespectacled man then bursts out in anger as he yells. 

"How dare you speak to Lord Michael in such a manner, filthy 
Devil ! " 

Michael looks as the man and says. 

"Leonis, his anger is well founded. So please don't be upset by his 
words . " 

Issei then says in a calmer manner. 

"Michael, I don't hate you, but I can't forgive you for what 
happened. Irina was devastated, and she hasn't left the room ever 
since. I won't let you get near again, you don't deserve it, and I 
can't put her through the trauma." 



As Issei makes his point, someone puts their arms around Issei from 
behind puts their face to his; it is Kuroka, and she is simply 
wrapped with a white blanket as she says. 

"Issei, come back to bed. You've only got an hour left, so let's make 
even more of it." 

Issei smiles at Kuroka and replies. 

"Okay, I'll just be a second." 

Kuroka walks back to the bed as Issei and Michael finish. Michael 
then explains more. 

"Last week, Griselda Quarta was slain by someone." 

Xenovia's swordmaster and Gabriel's queen. Issei is surprised by this 
and asks . 

"By who? You even sure it was her?" 

Michael nods. 

"She was sent to guard an archbishop and was killed by, who we 
believe to bea€ i . " 

Issei the grips the door of his trailer and slams the door; behind 
the door, he can heard saying. 

"Go away . " 

The man named Leonis is tempted to tear the door apart and yell at 
Issei, but Michael stops him. Michael explains to him. 

"I made a rather poor choice, and now I've lost the trust of people I 
care about. I'm hesitant about sending Nero Angelo to investigate 
this matter. Issei won't be helping us if I even try to utter the 
name . " 

Michael decides to leave this as talking with Issei will do nothing 
at this point. Back in his trailer, Issei sits on the edge of his bed 
as he is trying to calm himself down. Kuroka grabs him from behind 
again and asks in a normal manner. 

"Did that really get to you that much?" 

Issei doesn't answer as he is deep in thought. 

"_Griseldaa€ | dead, slaina€|how can I tell Xenovia about that; she'd 
be devastated. But who could be strong enough to do that. It can't be 
who they think it is. What am I going to do?"_ 

Kuroka grabs Issei and forces his head between her breasts as she 
says . 

"Stop thinking for a minute, and let's make another brat." 


Issei listens to Kuroka and decides to worry about it at a different 
time . 



**Back on the island** 


The younger Issei and Saya have just finished off the legion of 
cultivated demons. Their bodies are piling up in the streets as the 
two catch their breath after just a long fight. Issei is panting a 
little as he sweating; Saya appears to be in top condition. As Issei 
catches his breath, he asks saya. 

"So, how long do you plan to keep me around? I mean, I thinks it's 
cool and all that I get toa€ | urn, you knowa€ | with all the girls, but I 
kinda don't want to freak the others out when they wake up." 

Saya simply responds. 

"Oh, I thought you wanted to see, THOSE. I guess not." 

Issei is a little curious as utters. 

"What are THOSE?" 

Saya chuckles a little as she answers. 

"You know, THOSE." 

Issei now has a question mark above his head as he still doesn't get 
it. So Saya explains. 

"When a woman gets pregnant with a baby, her breasts grow 
toa€ | " 

Issei finally gets it. 

"Oh, you mean mom boobs." 

Issei is starting to THAT look on his face as he shouts. 

"Hell yeah! I wanna see them!" 

Saya happily tells him. 

"Well, they're just about to land here on their plane. So we should 
be able to see them within a matter of hours." 

Issei is getting more excited by the second as his mind is filled 
with his perverted thoughts. Saya then says. 

"I'm just glad that the help hasn't arrived yet." 

Nobody is actually in the town yet; Rias had this island reserved a 
little while back and a group of hired devils are going to arrive to 
help out with the luggage and services. So Issei and Saya are going 
to have to clean up the bodies before anyone arrives. They also want 
to know why the demons were even here in the first place. 


End 
f ile . 



